n           JUNO AND THE PAYCOCK

live-soft Republican, attendin' Republican
funerals in the day, an' stoppin' up half the
night makin* suits for the Civic Guards!

(Persons are heard running down to the
street, some saying^ " Here it is, here it
is." NUGENT withdraws, and the rest,
exceft JOHNXY, go to the window look-
ing into the street^ and look out. Sounds
of a crowd coming nearer are heard;
portion are singing):

To Jesus' Heart all burning
With fervent love for men,
My heart with fondest yearning
Shall raise its joyful strain.
While ages course along,
Blest be with loudest song,
The Sacred Heart of Jesus
By every heart and tongue.

MRS. BOYLE. Here's the hearse, here's the
hearse 1

BOYLE. There's t'oul* mother walkin' behin*
the coffin.

MRS.   MADIGAN. You  can  hardly  see the
coffin with the wreaths.

JOXER. Oh, it's a darlin' funeral, a daarlin*
funeral!

MRS, MADIGAN. We'd have a betther view
from the street.

75